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Check the Kind of Body 

YOU WOHf! COUPON BELOW 

...and I'll Prove How EASILY You Con Hove It! 




World's 
Perfectly 
veloped ^ 




JUST tell me where .you want it — 
and I'll add SOLID INCHES of 
powerful new muscle SO FAST your 
friends will grow bug-eyed with 
wonder! 

Do you want me to broaden your 
shoulders— put trip-hammer power in 
both your arms— make your 
legs two pillars of strength? 
Then just check what you 
want below. I'll prove you 
can get it in just 15 minutes 
a day— in your own home 
cost you a 
penny! 
I -don't care if you are 
15 or 50 years old— or 
how ashamed of your 
present physical con- 
dition you may be. I 
can give you a "barrel 
chest" and a vise-like 
grip. I can shoot new strength 
into your old backbone, exercise 
those inner organs — help you 
cram vour body so full of pep, 
i red-blooded vitality 
i won't feel there's even 
line room" left for 
and that lazy 




to my present superman physique! Thou- 
sands of other fellows are becoming mar- 
velous physical specimens— my way. I give 
you no gadgets or contraptions to fool with. 
When you have learned to develop 
your strength through "Dynamic Tension" 
you can laugh at the artificial muscle- 
makers. You simply utilire the DOR- 
MANT muscle-power in your own God- 
;iven body— watch it increase 
ind multiply double-quick into 
eal solid LIVE MUSCLE. 



My method-"Dyn< 



Will 



the 



ic Ten- 
ick for 
you. No theory— so easy! Spend 
only 15 minutes a day in your 
own home. From the very 
start you'll be using my meth- 
od of "Dynamic Tension" al- 

ute of the day— walking, bend- 
ing over, etc.-to BUILD THE 
MUSCLE and VITALITY 
you want. And you'll be using 
the method which many great 
athletes use for keeping in con- 
dition— prize fighters, wrestlers, baseball 



and football players 

G3H3 



Illustrated 32- 
Page Booh, lust 
Mail the Coupon. 



feelir 



I'll 



ake up 



t h 



.> .MM? 



leeping 
energy of 
yours and 
make it 
hum like 
" - v. a high- 

fsggHjP' powered 
dynamo! You'll fee/ and look differ- 
ent. Man, you'll begin to LIVE! 

WHAT'S MY SECRET? 
"DYNAMIC TENSION"! That's 
the ticket! The identical natural 
method that I myself developed to 
change my body from the scrawny 
chested weakling I was at 17 



SEND NOW for my famous book, 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." (Over 
3'/ 2 MILLION fellows have sent for it 
already.) It contains 32 pages, packed 
from cover to cover with actual photo- 
graphs and valuable advice. Shows what 
"Dynamic Tension" has done for others, 
answers many vital questions. Page b> 
page it shows what I can do for YOU. 

This book is a real prize for any fel 
low who wants a better build. Yet I'l 
send you a copy absolutely FREE. Jus 
glancing through it 
may mean the turning 
point in your whole 
life! Check the infer- 
tile coupon below) and 
rush it to me person- 
ally. CHARLES ATLAS, 
Depr. 325L, 115 lost 
23rd 5t., N. Y. 10, N. Y. 




CHARLES ATLAS, DEPT. 325 L 

115 East 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y. 






Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your 
famous book "Everlasting Health and 
Strength" — 32 pages, crammed with pho- 
tographs, answers to vital health ques- 
tions, and valuable advice. I understand 
this- book is mine to keep and sending for 
it does not obligate me In any way. 



(Check as many as you like) 
D More Weight— Solid— in The Bight 
Plates 

□ Broader Chest and Shoulders 
Q More Powerful Arms and Grip 
D Slimmer Waist and Hips 
D Belter Regularity, Digestion, 

Clearer Skin 

□ More Powerful Leg Muscles City State 

I~1 Better Sleep, More Energy n If under 14 yein of ago eheck for Booklet A. 
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ROy WROTE STRANGE INI 
HIS LETTER, LAURA. LIKE HE 
WAS ALL A-TITTER ABOUT 
MEETIN' ANN AAERRILL AND 
AFRAID OF SCWETHIN'. ITS 
UP TO US, LAURA, TO EASE 
THE SHOCK SOMEHOW OF 
ANN'S NOT SEIN' HERE. 
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'MOW THINGS 
START TO 

[ TAKE A SHAPE, 
i DO YOUMIND 
J IF I TALK TO 



HOW COULD 
VOU GET 
MESSED UP 
LIKE THIS.ANKT) 
KNOWIN' BOV 
WAS COMIN' 
HOMEtWHATS' 
r NO, GO AHEAD>V WRONG? IT'S 



ri-i_ STAY 
VhERE. AND • 
rTALK TO THIS 1 

, KID SOME 

' J«ORE. . 



Mfflk 



NOT UKEYOU 

?OH, BILlTi 
OIONT KILL 

DUTCHES. 
lYOU'VE GOT 
TO BELIEVE 
ME/ 



let's hear. about it/ 
i'm anxious for. itto 
be right; vknow rov 
can't see. ..an' so 
far he knows nothin' 
about dutcher 

'(toy bl//wo t 

OH I TRIED TO 
RUN THE 
SPREAD SLT 
MINGS WEN 
BAP... 

CATTLE DIED} 
RUSTLERS 
STOLE STOCI 

WEN I WAS \r*~- 
ESPERATE >£> *• 
.TALDO 
GAVE 



WELL THINGS GOT WORSE . I 1 
COULDN'T MEET PAYMENTS. J 
JUST BEFORE CATALDO WAS *"■«, 
GOING TO FORECLOSE, DUTCHER 
OFFERED TO BUV ME OUT; SO 

— WAS GOING TO BE 
HAT OR NOTHING, 





PLEASE WAIT BILL. I 
WENT TO CANYON 
GULCH WITH DUTCHER 
HE WAS SUPPOSED 
TO MEET HIS LAWYER 
THERE IN THE HOTEL 
ROOM, BECAUSE 
DUTCHER. SAID 
HIS LAWYER 
HAD TO RIDE IN 
FROM THE. COUNTY 
SEAT. .... "BUT WHERE 
IS THE LAWYER? IF 
HB DOESN'T 
'COME SOONIK 
<SOING TO CALL 
EVERYTHING 
OFF AND LET 
ROY HANDLE 
~~ WHEN HE . 
GETS HOME 





SSs* 



"ONE OF THEM, STRUCK. ME. WHEN I 
CAME TO, MARSHAL. RIKER WAS THEM 
AND I HELD THE MURDER GUN INMW 
HAND. THE HOTEL OWNER. CALLED 
HIM... I'M SURE IN TROUBLE.' 

Z. 



£H££!£UzZzz} BILLY THERE'S 
'SOMETHING FUNNY GOIN' ON. 
CATALOO'S WAITIIM* OUTSIDE 
TOWN TILL THE KID BRINGS 
WORD YOU'RE DEAD/ 
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JESSE JAMES 



K/A/G OF THE 



OUTLAWS 



JESSE JAMES BEGAN HIS FABULOUS 
CAREER WHEN HE WAS ONLy SIXTEEN. HE 
JOINED THE CONFEDERATE ARMYI 
*i*, so .i;OIER. VOONC JAMES DISPLAYED 
COOL COURAGE, AND UNUSUAL ABILITY 
AT SHOOTING, WHICH LATER WAS TO 
MAKE HIM THE MOST FEARED OUTLAW 
_ IN THE WEST. 
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SAY, THIS HERE WATER IS 
RUNNIN' MUDDY OF A 
SUDDEN. THEY'SONLY 
ONE REASON PER THEY! 
SOMETHIN\..'ER SOMEONE 
...IS CROSSIN' UPSTREAM 




MAYBE IT AIN'T NOTHIN' BUT 
AH BETTER JEST CHECK FER 
SURE... AIN'T NO TELLIN' 
WHUT KIN HAPPEN IN A WAR 
WITH THEM YANKS SNEAKIN' 




» '■'■V - ^ J/^y^' fc y r *»» 



AT THAT MOMENT, THB SOUTHERN 
CAPTAIN LAUNCHED HIJ ATTACK ON THE 

/SOUNDS LIKE AN ATTACK! 
I COME ON, MEN -OUR 
\COMRADES NEED USI J 




THERE AIN'T TIME TO WARN MY SIDE OF 
THESE NEW YANK TROOPS. THEY'LL ALL 
^MAYBE BE ON THA' ROAD AN' THA' 

SHARPSHOOTERS ON THA' WAY TA' 
VTHEIR HORSES... 



THEY'LL BE CAUGHT BY , 
SURPRISE AN'... AH JEST/ 
GOTTA DO SOMETHIN' 
MA' SELF, AN DO IT 
QUICK! COM'ON, 
HOSSI 
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CAREFULLY PICKING OFF ONE YANK SOLDIER AFTER 
l HE - 27? ER ' J£SSE THROWS THE UNIT IN A PANIC.THOSE 
?2I u , r -n££/ U , RN ' NG THEIK «<"«« BACK, AWAY FROM 
THE MURDEROUS FIRE ON THE LONE CONFEDERATE! 




ALONE, JESSE IS TOO BUSY TO SEE ... JUST THEN 




YA' GOT WHUT IT TAKES, TA' 
GO A LONG WAYS. MATTER Op 
FACT, YA'RE ALREADY THERE. 
IT'LL BE A MAN'S SHARE OF TH' 
FIGHTIN' YOU'LL DO... 
■OFFICIAL'... FER YOU FROM 
NOW ON, CORPORAL DINGUSI 
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LITTLE ARROW -WINK HE CAN •-< 
TRICK ME INTO D0IN6 ALL THE 
WOSK/ WELL, IF WE DO ALL THE 
WORK ME WO NEED Vov 
AROUWD HERE"- 
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RODEO TERROR 



ONLY ONCE BEFORE had Red Roan 
been captured — and that was after the 
great wild stallion had been mauled by a 
bear, and was unable to flee to safety! 

This time, Red Roan had been cunningly 
trapped, driven into a cul-de-sac by a party 
of determined wild horse hunters. It had 
taken the hard-riding cowboys more than 
an hour after that to round him up in a 
pocket of the arroyo — and after that many 
fruitless efforts before they finally put their 
ropes on him. At last, however, the scarlet 
stallion was a prisoner . . . held by half a 
dozen taut lariats ... his ears flattened 
back, his eyes rolling wildly. 

"What do yuh plan to do with the roan?" 
a grizzled cowboy asked Sledge Marsden. 

The big rodeo owner slowly rolled a cig- 
arette, his eyes considering the wild horse 
king. His powerful fingers rubbed his cleft 
jaw before he replied. 

"I'm taking him along on the rodeo cir- 
cuit," Marsden answered. "Folks every- 
where have heard of this horse. Red Roan, 
king of the wild broncs. They'll come out 
in droves to see him — and to ride him!" 

"To ride him?" the cowboy muttered. 
"But he's as ornery as nitroglycerine! He 
won't let yuh near him!" 

"That's right!" Sledge Marsden agreed. 
"So I'll be safe in putting up a $500 reward 
, . . to the rider that can stick with him! 
' Folks'll show up from fifty miles around 
to see what happens. Red Roan'll be a sen- 
sation! I'll call him The Rodeo Terror!" 

That was the way it started. 

Marsden joined his rodeo at Butte City, 
with Red Roan hobbled in a trailer. At Butte 
City, he put up huge display posters ad- 
vertising $500 for the man who could ride 
his new horse. The Rodeo Terror! A big 
crowd turned out the first afternoon. When 
the first rider to drop from the chute onto 
Red Roan got bucked off in three seconds, 
they roared thunderously! 

"Worse than a cage o' wildcats!" 

"Nobody'll stick on that big red hoss!" 

For the remainder of the Butte City show, 
the Marsden Rodeo played to a full house 
every day! But what the customers came 
to see was the new red bucking bronc — The 
Rodeo Terror — that no man could ride! 

When the rodeo hit Lamar, and Prairie 
and Indiantown, crowds lined the street for 
the rodeo parade. When it came time, for 




the local riders to challenge Marsden's prize 
bucking horse, the excitement grew. But 
always the story was the same. 

No rider could stay on Red Roan for the 
required ten seconds. 

For, coupled with his natural fury arid 
strength, his speed and agility, Red Roan 
had now learned cunning. When he found 
riders dropping down on him who had legs 
of steel,' who seemed to stick to him like 
glue, the wild horse learned new tricks to 
buck them off. He learned to sunfish, to 
hump his back so it seemed to form an 
upside-down V, to slam furiously against 
the board fences of the rodeo arena, even 
to fling himself on the ground so that the 
frightened rider would be forced to jump 
clear ! 

Along with these tricks, the scarlet stal- 
lion learned hatred for the first time. 

He hated the spurring, hard-handed stub- 
born riders who were determined to stay 
on him — and whom he bucked off every 
time. But more than them, he detested big 
Sledge Marsden, the man who held him 
captive. He saw Marsden's cruelty toward 
the rodeo stock, watched him beat other 
animals, and cheat other men. 

Whenever Marsden came near him, Red 
Roan reared back, hoofs ready to lash out. 
The two respected and feared each other. 

ANE DAY, the rodeo came to the town 
^^ of Larrabie. 

After the parade, Red Roan munched oats 
in his stall. Suddenly, he seemed to scent 
something familiar. It was a man-smell, but 
it was not hateful! The stallion's nostrils 
searched the air, and his great dark eyes 
lpoked through the fence rails. 

There, talking to Sledge Marsden, was 
another man. Suddenly, Red Roan recog- 
nized him. 

It was Rob Raeburn, the man who had 
taken the roan horse to his ranch months 
before when Red Roan had been crippled 
by the bear. He was the only human who 
had ever made friends with Red Roan-— 
and who had finally released him. Red Roan 
whinnied softly, and his ears strained for 
the sound of his friend's voice. 

"Marsden, I've come to collect," Raeburn 
was saying. "You've owed me that feed 
bill for the last year and I need the money 
now!" 



Husky Marsdeh grinned stonily. 

"Five hundred dollars, you say, eh, Rae- 
burn?" He shook his head. "But I alwa"S 
did business with you for cash! Paid you 
off right on the spot! I don't owe you a 
cent. Or leastways, you can't prove that 
I dot" 

IT was true, Rob Raeburn reflected bit- 
terly. He had trusted Marsden when he 
had supplied him with feed for his stock. 
He had listened to the rodeo man's plea of 
being unable to pay and he had not de- 
manded any security or I.O.U.'s. Now 
Sledge was pretending that he owed him 
nothing and was refusing to payl He 
clenched his fists. 

But, standing a good-half head over Rob, 
Marsden slipped his hand toward the Colt 
slung at his hip. He smiled slit-eyed at the 
rancher. Raeburn realized that it was no 
use. By picking a fight with the unscrupu- 
lous rodeo man he would only get in trouble 
with the law ... or worse ! 

Then, for the first time, he saw Red Roan 
standing in his stall, watching him. He 
heard the horse's low whinny. At that mo- 
ment, he recognized Red Roan. 

He turned back to Sledge Marsden, and 
indicated the scarlet stallion with his thumb. 

"Is that your Rodeo Terror?" he asked. 
"The one we've been hearing so much 
■bout?" 

"He's the one," Marsden said. "I'm pay- 
ing $500 to the first man to ride him ten 
seconds. But nobody's done it so far. Why? 
Do you want your neck broken? Everyone's 
free to take a crack at riding him 1" 

"I'm not much on riding wild broncs," 
Rob Raeburn said slowly. "But . . . maybe 
I'll take a chance . . . just this once . . ." 

IT WAS. THE MORNING of the big 
Larrabie rodeo. A huge crowd had swarmed 
to the arena. They came for the trick-riding, 
the calf-roping, the clowns, the wild-bull- 
riding, but mostly they came to see the 
Rodeo Terror, the horse that no man could 
ride. 

Contestant after contestant came up 
against the big red horse, and was flung 
sprawling to the arena turf. Shouting and 
catcalling, Larrabie had seen nothing like itl 

Then, the last volunteer stepped up to 
the chutes. 

It was slight, wiry, Rob Raeburn. 

Scowling, Sledge Marsden leaned over the 
corral fence. "Going to take a try at him 



after all?" he shouted. "I'm warning you, 
Raeburn, he'll snap you in half like a twig 1" 

The slender rancher smiled. He climbed 
to the top of the chute, saw the heaving, 
sweat-streaked body of Red Roan waiting 
beneath him. "Maybe he will," he said, "and 
maybe he won't." Carefully, speaking sooth- 
ingly, his hand patting the roan horse's 
neck, Rob let himself down on Red Roan. 

At once, whacking the stallion's rump 
with his rope, Sledge Marsden flung open 
the arena gate. 

Out came Red Roan in a mighty lunge I 
The crowd roared. Then it suddenly grew 
still. For Red Roan had remembered. This 
man, the man on his back, was the only 
friend Red Roan ever had— the only human 
he had ever trusted! Trembling, ears still 
back, Red Roan stopped bucking, skidded 
to a gentle walk, and then atood still in the 
center of the arena. 

The seconds ticked away as the crowd 
watched in amazement. 

From the fence, Sledge Marsden shouted 
furiously, "Buck, blast yuh! BUCK!" 

But Red Roan stood stock still. In a few 
moments, the buzzer sounded, and the 
crowd roared tumultuously. For, however it 
had happened, Rob Raeburn was the first 
man to have stayed on The Rodeo Terror 
for ten seconds — and he won a prize of 
$500. They cheered uproariously as the 
scowling Marsden paid the young rancher 
off in the center of the arena. 

G LEDGE MARSDEN never knew just 
how it happened. Nor did he ever exact- 
ly know how Red Roan escaped that night. 
He was sure that he had locked the scarlet 
stallion up securely in his stall. But, when 
morning came, the gate hung open, and 
Red Roan had disappeared. His tracks led 
straight toward the desert sand, toward the 
hills where his wild horse herd waited. 

No one else ever knew how the great 
horse had escaped. No one, that is, unless 
you include the stallion himself — or a cer- 
tain young rancher whose initials were* the 
same as Red Roan's. 

To Rob Raeburn — "A bargain was a 
bargain 1" 

THE END 
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[If you were to cheek the annals of Western 
crime you would find the history of the gun- 
mad gouts suBTueas indelibly etched In 
1 blood -'Anyone who crossed their path was bound 
to feel the foil Impact of their anger .'A term 
in prison, thought Doble's Sheriff , miki si/aw, 
mldht take the fight out of the ButLer Brothers.' 
But he and the West's number one straight - 
shooter, TOM Hint, were to find out thts only 
heightened their murderous instincts.' 



&nd the 

INFAMOUS! 
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"UCRE IS WHAR 1 WANT TO OIE"~ 
MIKE DOESN'T REALIZE HOW 
PROPHETIC MIS WOROS ARE .' 
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(sroan) muh ies 

/ CAN'T MOVg! 

it must be 

broken: 
one of yuhouts 
will have to 

CARRY ME! 
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I'LL SET YOU TO A ) THANKS, MIX.' 
DOCTOR LATER .' </ I'LL TELL VUH 
RISHT NOW I'LL ) EVERYTHING.' 
SET VOUR LES J IT'LL SERVE MUH 
SO AS TO —^BROTHERS RISHT 
RELIEVE A FER LEAVIN6 ME 

THE PAIN !jf^~ — r HERE .' 
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FROM WHERE THEY ARE 
I MAKE A PERFECT TARGET 
I»VE GOT TO GET OUTSIDE 
ANP FIGURE OUT _ 
OTHER WAV TO REACH 
THE WATER CONTROL 
TOWER 
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I'M NOT IMAGINING ANYTHING.' 
THE DAM WATERS HAVE FLOODED 
THE VALLEY .'THE WATER'LL BE 
POURING IN HERE ANY MOMENT.' 
WITH THESE ROPES ON ME 
I'LL DROWN PER SHORE .' 




COWBOY WESTERN 




COWBOY WESTERN 




COWBOY WESTERN 




COWBOY WESTERN 




COWBOY WESTERN 




COWBOY WESTERN 







COWBOY WESTERN 





DON'T (SET EXCITEP, PUSTY 
1 REALLY CAME OVER TO 

OFFER YUH « JOB ON j- 

MY RANCH." , Sf ^"\ 

(» JOB=) 
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Oft NO, IT ISN'T.' I 
ONCE DREAMEP , 
I TUHNEP INTO > 




NOW PON'T TELL 
ME TUN ACTUALLY , 
■w PIP .' _->: 


)\ 




g 


VS'. 


fll-^gfr 


/ 


^^> 




^ ~~p 


! ^ a ^// 


/ 
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I'M TIRED BEMUSE) WHAT'S NOT 
I DON'T HAVE r-r-' HAVING A CAT 
ANT CAT.' __• S» OOT TO DO 

WITH voue 

BEING TIRED? 



THERE WAS A MOUSE ) THE MORE 1 
IN MY CABIN HALF .-^LISTEN TO VUH, 
THE NBHT am 1 J DUSTY, THE MORE 
HAD TO SIT UP <l BECOME CONVINCED 
AND MEOW.' J THAT VO'RE THE r 
DUMBEST R9NNY IN J 
THE WHOLE WEST.'r— ' 




yuH CAN SAY THAT ABOUT ME.BART, 
BUT I'D NEVER SAY THAT ABOUT 
YUHi NO MATTER HOW DUMB YUH 
THINK I AM, I WILL ALWAYS 

THINK THAT YO"RE . ■ ' 

THE SMARTEST, < 00 AHEAD AND 
AND BIOOEST- J SAY IT.' I DON'T 
MIND FLATTERY .' 
SMARTEST AND 
BI6BEST WHAT ? 





£ YUH CAN'T FIRE ME BECAUSE , 

( I NEVER DID START TO , -= 

ST WORK FOSVU«i__^' ( 
^^ GOODBYE .' J^ > 






I RECKON THBJ 
^ IS THE END.' ^ 

mltl 




m. r^T* / "~^,J 
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00 STAMPS! 

ALL DIFFERENT -FROM EVERY CORNER OF WE GLOBE! 

Start NOW to Enjoy The Hobby of Presidents 
and Kings with These 100 Colorful Stamps! 



VOURS FREE-100 fascinat- 
■■■ ing stamps from all over the 
earth ! Each stamp is different. 
Each worth real money Each has 
been carefully soaked free from 
paper The Total Price—in Stand- 
ard Catalog— is guaranteed to be 
AT LEAST $2.00 — yet. they are 
YOURS FREE! 

And that's not all! These 100 
stamps have NOT been sorted out 
as to value so there's no telling 
what valuable stamps you may 
find among them! 
Get Started on The Most Fun-Filled 
Hobby In The World - FREE 
STAMP Collecting opens up 
new worlds of fun and adventure 
to you. Practically everything that 
exists upon, above, and below the 
earth, sea. and sky is represented 
in one stamp or another. Air- 
planes, sun, moon, and stars. 
Tropic Jungles, fierce beasts, ca- 
nals, rivers, and mountains. Great 
Generals, Ath- 
letes, Kings, 
and Explorers! 
Yes. the 
whole world 
and iti won- 




ders are waiting for you— on these 
fascinating little things we call 
stamps. No wonder so many suc- 
cessful people— presidents, kings, 
movie stars — collect stamps! And 
now you can get started on this 
wonderful hobby with 100 exciting 
and colorful stamps from every 
Corner of the world — ALL yours 
ABSOLUTELY FREE! 

MAIL COUPON NOW! 
Mail coupon AT ONCE to get the 
100 DIFFERENT STAMPS from 
all over the world - PLUS the fa- 
mous BERLIN BEAR STAMP - 
FREE. We'll also include a FREE 
copy of our "How to Collect Stamps" 
- how to trade them, know their 
value, etc.— plus other interesting of- 
fers for your inspection. But hurry! 
The supply is lim- 
ited. And this offer 
is going to be snapped 
up like hot cakes. So 
rush coupon — with 
10C in postage to help 
cover postage an'd 
handling RIGHT 
AWAY. If coupon 
has been used, write 
and mail 10* direct 
to: LITTLETON 
STAMP CO„ Dept. 
fiC-l-J- Littleton, N.H. 



If You Act At Once! 

PRIZED BERLIN 
BEAR STAMP) 



ganda to show Russians 
rebuilding war-torn Ber- 
lin. This stamp much 
sought after! FREE while 
the supply lasts if you rush 
coupon for your 100 FOR- 
EIGN stamps- FREE-AT 
ONCEf 





LITTLETON STAMP CO. 
Oapt. CC-l-2, Littleton. N. H. 

Please send me-FREE-100 DIFFER- 
ENT STAMPS from all over the world, 
PLUS the famous BERLIN BEAR 
STAMP, and FREE copy of "How to Col- 
lect Stamps." I enclose 10? to help covet 
actual postage and handling costs. 



(Please PRINT) 
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I WILL TRAIN YOU AT HOME 
FOR GOOD PAY JOBS IN 



T 



America's Fast Growing Industry Offers 
You Good Pay- Bright Future- Security 



r*?j$* 



I TRAINED 
THESE MEN 



Sis Started to repair sets six 
| months after enrolling. 
1 Earned $12 to $15 a week 
I in spare time." — Adam 
iKramlik, Jr., Sunneytown, 
■ Pennsylvania. 



NRI men work here. Am 
happy with my work." — 
Glen Peterson, Bradford, 
Out., Canada. 






|j "Am doing Radio and 
|| Television Servicing full 
Hjtime. Now have my own 
Hshop. I owe my success to 
j| N.R.I."— Curtis Stath, Ft. 



"Am with WCOC. NRlM 
n't be beat. No^ 
trouble ] 




luipment Can 
™™|S toughest jobs."— c. j. 
1 Streitenberger, New Bos- 
s •"% Ohio. 



VETERANS 



ling plus opportunity is the 
PERFECT COMBINATION for 
job security, good pay, advance- 
ment. In good times, the trained 
man makes the BETTER PAY, 
GETS PROMOTED. When .jobs 
are scarce, the trained man enjoys 
GREATER SECURITY. NRI 
training can help assure you more 
of the better things of life. 

Start Soon to Make 40, $ 15 
a Week Extra Fixing Sets 

Keep your job while training. I 
start sending you special booklets 
that show you how to fix sets the 
day you enroll. Multitester built 
with parts I send helps you make 
$10, $15 a week extra fixing sets 
while training. Many start their 
own Radio-Television business with 
spare time earnings. 

My Training Is Up-To-Date 

You benefit by my 40 years' experi- 
ence training men at home. Well 
illustrated lessons give you basic 
principles you need. Skillfully de- 
veloped kits of parts I send (see 
below) "bring to life" things you 
learn from lessons. 




Television Making Goad Jobs, Prosperity — Even without Tele- 
technicians, engineers. Government, Aviation, Police, Ship, Micro-wave 
Relay, Two-Way Radio Communications for buses, taxis, trucks, etc., 
are important and growing fields. Television is moving ahead fast. - 

.■■-.'■ ■ .';■ ■ ■ If 




You Learn by Practicing 
with Parts I Sent 






Nothing takes the place of PRACTICAL EXPERIENCE. 
That's why NRI training is based on LEARNING BY 
DOING. You use parts I furnish to build many circuits 
common to Radio and Television. As part of my Communi- 
cations Course, you build many things, including low power 
transmitter shown at left. You put it "on the air," perform 
ing operators. With my 
icing Course you build 
em Radio, etc. Use Mul- 
ter you build to make 
ey fixing sets. Many stu- 
nts make $10, $15 week 
tra fixing neighbors' sets 
spare time while train- 
g. Coupon below will 
ing book showing other 
uipment you build. It's 




About 200 Television stations are now 25 million homes now have Television 

on the air. Hundreds of others being sets. Thousands more are being sold 

built. Good TV jobs opening up for every week. Get a job or have your own 

Technicians, Operators, etc. business selling, installing, servicing. 

Radio-TV Needs Men of Action— Mail Coupon 

Act now to get more of the good things of life. Actual 
lesson proves my training is practical, thorough. 64-page 
book shows good job opportunities for you in many fields. 
Take N"RI training for as little as $5 a month. Many 
graduates make more than total cost of training in two 
weeks. Mail coupon now, J. E. SMITH, President, 
National Radio Institute, Dept. lplK3 , Washington 9, D. C. 
OUR 40TH YEAR. 



The Tested Way 
To Better Pay! 




Name .Age. . 

Address . . 
i City Zone. ..State.. 

\/ETC w ' [, " nda " 




4545 N. Clark St.. Chicago 40. 111. 

Please rush to me or. rrudit W Religious Wall Mutton, to sell at ] 
35ci-aeh AIhd im-ludi.- h\y I'ri/.,.- <'»tiil.. u F>IKK. I will remit 
amount required as emilnined unrter diiteriution of prize in 
BIG PKIZS rATALOi; wichirs ::<i .!;<>-; and select the prixe I J 



EXTRA t Sell mot to* and send payment 
within 15 days, and we'll givey ou FREE 
a year's Membership in the FUNman's 
Fun Club. Membership card, certificate, 
secret code, giant packet of fun materials 
all yours — PLUS many extra surprises! 



SEND WO MONEY ...tVe Trust You! |_ 



_ STATE „ 



